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The young lady across the way suys
it's extremely Important In  trying
times llke these for every Amerlcan
W keep his temper, controlling lils
risihlen and making no angry reply no
matter what any one may say to him

W — e — -_— —
That's Possible

Herbert—There's a man that 1s
bringing up a couple of dozen fam-
illes and he's only getting $i0 n
month,

Hisbert—How does he do 1t?

Herbert—Well, vou #ee, he's ele-
vator boy in an apartment house —
Chaparral,

THE PADDED CELL

IN CASE OF WAR

(rove Pitener Sturr)

SCHOOL DAYS

—well Ea, T tock 2
Kﬂier in wheat, today.

e

win

A\~

March is a leetle )

for kites, Tom
ouehta wait till
rlOfirst —eh? ‘

=Princeton Tiger,
Ho = Can't you think of anything
mors wonderful than a five-pound box
of candy?
She—Yes, & ten-pound box.

“Know Thyself"

A stout, bhagguge-lnden old English
gentleman was trying to make n hur-
ried exit from & rallway carriage. At
the door he stumbled on the foot of &
brawny Scot,

“Hoots, toots, groaned the
Highlander, look whaur
golng? Hoot, mon, hoot!"

The bhurdened traveler slammed the
Anar behind him and shouted through
the window

"Hoot yourself! T am a traveler,
not an automobile."-—Argonaut,

mon:"
“Uanna ye

More Mad-Waggery
“1 see that Billy Sunday has gone
to Buffnlo.™
“Who Is he golng to buffalo now?™
—Lampoon.

MORALS OF MACKENZIE

Cornell Widow,

Mirabelle—And why do you msay he
belongs to the upper crust of soclety?
Myrtlo—Becauss ho gets the dough.

f—

Rallroad Terms
An old raliroad man sat with a
friend on a hotel plogea as & string of
chapples went by In thelr flashy togs,
“Passengers or frelght?™ smiled the
friend.
“Empties," sald the old man,
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R—PHILADELPHIA,

THE AFTERGLOW

A Sequel to “Beyond the Great Ob 3
By GEORGE ALLAN ENGLAN

THE ATORY THUN FAR

Onre more on h after thelr experis
enoes in the abyse, Deatrice anfd Allan start
for thelr bungalow on the Hudson, .
thay near Hope Villa they see that the
horda of beast mavages han fnfested (he
bullding and grounds, anid that ths ine
¥ndars have sel fire 1o the home, Hroken.
hearisd, Allan guides his ssroplans toward
the mreat Gothlg cathedral on Storm King,
wherw records of the last pligrimags aftar
the mreat disaster ars hidden, Among “r
records s a phonograph and discs, inslud-
Ing the wedding wervice, There, in the dae
Serted rulns of the eathedral, Heairios and
Allan ars marrisd,

The two relurn to the efge of the abyme
And prepars A cave on SHeltloment Cliffs,
where Allan plans ta bring thw Folk from
tha underworld, The vaves snabis h to
keep  the white-Nalred, white-skinned” peo-
Ple away fean ke bright suh  during the
day. Allan priurns with two of the Meru.
cuans on hin first irlp, to fnd that & giant
gurilla had stolen Heatrics. The thres men
enve the wirl il Allan eontifiues Khin wark
?ﬂ!;r!nlplnnrltnc the Folk to Hottlement
Cliffe

CHAPTER XVIIl—(Contlnusd)
ESIDIE her ha knelt allently; ha en-
circied her with his right arm. Then

he toal up the tiny garment, amiling.

For a long minute their oyes met

Hin bhrimmed with sudden tears Hera
foll, and her head dropped down upon his
bronst, and—an befara nt ths
onthedral—an elnguent tide of eorimson
mounted from breast to thromt, from cheek
to tendrilled hailr

About his neck her arms g1d
tightened

No word was

atcn

trambled,

utterad there under the
golden lampegiow ; but the strong kiss he
prefsed, reverently, proudly, upon her hrow,
ronewed with teén-time depth thelr eternal
ameont af lovi

—

CHAPTER XIX
The Master aof His Rarce

AYSE, buny days, lengthened
andd thess to manths, haspy and full of

labar; and in the sver-growing o ¥ DroR-
resa ind chinpge came steadily forward

Al nilong the ¢lif fuco and the terraces
the eave dwellipgs now extendad, and the
emake from o score of ehimpeyn fashloned
amorg the cleftd rose on thes temperatsa ale
of that smubtrople winter

At the doars, nets hung, drying. ©On the
poal, bants were anchored nt peveral well
bullt ¥tone whar The terrnces had been
walled with palisnden on thelr outer odge
and smonth roadways fashloned, lvading to
all the dwelllngs as well as to the river
helow

On top of the cliff and about three hun
dred yards back from the sdgs another pall-
nde had bheen bullt of stout timbers sat
firmly in the earth, Interiscod with cordoge
and propped with strong hraces

The Inclosed space, bLounded to east and
went by the barrler which swung toward
and touched the eanvon, hiud all been cléaroed,
save for n few palme and fern trees left
for shade

Benlda drying frames for fish and game
and & well smoothed plaza for publle as-
semblles and the giving of the Law, It now
continined Stern's permanent hangar The
Mauillaa had been hrought along the road
from Newport Helghts and housed there

This road passed through strong gates
of hewn planks hinged with well-wrought
Ironwark forged gue of the Falk undor
diréetion of | mba, the simith For
I'yemba, be It known, hnd been brought
up by Stern carly in December

The man wns essentinl to progress, for
none knew so wall as he the arts of smelt-
ing and of metal work mtlll felt
susplelous of him, it by no word oF act
did the smith now betray any rebellious
spirit, any animosity, or aught but foith-
ful service

Allan, however

Facr

to weaks

the

Stern

conlil not trust him yet.
No telling whar f might still be smols
dering  uniler peaveful nnd industrious
exterior And the master's eve ofton rested
kaeenly on the powerful figure of the hlack-
smith

Across the canyon, from n point about
fifty vards to eastward of CUE Villa—as
Beta and Allan had ehristened thelr home

a light bridge hod boen fung, connecting
the northern wit® the southern bank and
saving luborious toll In orossing via the
river bed

Thix brilge, of simple construction, was
merely tempoarary Allan counted o
eventunlly putting uwp w Nrst-class enan-
Py gr e foor now e was content with
two stoul Mber eables anchored o palm-
trunks, toured witn roush boirds Inshed in
with cordage wnd ralled with strong

the

LISLIN
rope,

Thiz bridge opened up n whole new Lract
of country to northward and vastly widenod
the fruir and game supply Plenty rolgned
at Settlement CLMs; amd o progperity such
un the Folk hnd never known In the Abyes,
a well-being, o luxurious varicty of food-
st ulfa—fruits, meats, wild. vegetables—an
well as n pr lim of fur fur clothing.
banished ol

Buarring n  Hith dlenirasulog
nnd lassitude, due iteratio
of enviratiment, the ik ¢ i Lu
slight {1l offects from the chang

A, they grew necliminted, their
hendth and vigor rapidly improved sSirangs
ot of all, a phenomenon most marked in
the ehildrs il after a few
wonks unide 1 conditionn of food
wnd exposure to inie rays of the sun
s reflected by tha moonlight, plgmentatjon
hegan to develup A certaln ©
the Iris began to show, pre
color-deposit.  The skin lost something of
itd chalky hue, while at the mots of the
halr, as It grew, 4 distinet Inflitration of
plement-colls was  visible, And nat this
right Allan rejoloed exceedingly.

Beatrice did not now go much abroad
with him, on account of her econdition. She
hardly ventured farther than the top of
the cliff, and many days she sat In her low
chalr on the terrace, resting, watching
the river and the forest, thinking, dreaming,
pewing for the little new colonist soon to
arrive, Some of their most happy hours
wore spent thus, as Allan sat beside her
In the sun, talking of thelr future. Tha
bond between them had grown closer and
more Inthimate

They two, linked by another still unssen,
wers one

“Will you be angry with
it'm a girl?™ she asked
n littie wiatfuily

“Angry? ‘llam T évaer been angry with
you, darling? ™

antent

CHLITR

the n

dear, It
smiling

me,
one day,

Could 1 ever be?
Bhe shook her head
“No; but you might

you now

“Impossible ! Of course, the world's work
demands a chief, n heud, n lender, to come
after me and take up the reins when they
fall fram my hands, but—"" .

“Even If It's a girl—only a girl—you'll
love me Just the same?"

His answer was a prossure of her hand,
which he brought to his Hps and held there
a long minute. She smilled agaln, and In
the following sllence their souls spoke to
ge™or though thelr lips were mute.

But Beta had her work to do those days
as well as Allan.

While he planned the public works of the
oolony and directed their construetlon at
night, or made his routine weekly trip Into
the Abyss for more and ever more of the
Folk—a greatly shortened trip, now that he
knew the way so well and needed to stop
below the ground only long enough to rest
& bit and taks on oll and fuel—she was
busy with her teaching of ths people. e

They had carefully discussed this mat-
tor, and had decided to impose English
bodily and arbitrarily upon the eolonists.
Every svening Beatrice gathered a clusa of
the younger men and women, always In-
eluding the children, and for an hour or
twg drilled them in simpls worda and sen-
t ’

if T disappointea

used their familiar occupations, and
i them to speak of fshing, metal-
working., weaving, dyelng and the prepara-
tlon of food. 3

"Wa must teach the children, above all"™
ha wald to her one day. “Engllsh must
eome to be a mecondary tongue to them,
famillar as Merucaan. The next gensration
will apeak English from birth and graduaily
the other language will decay and perish—
save ns was record it for the sake of his-
tory.

“It can't bs otherwise, Beatrice, The
superior tongus is always bound to replace
the Inferior. All the sclence and technical
work I teach these people must ba explained
in Engliah.

““They have no words for all thess things,
Bridges, fying-machines, engines, water-
pipes for the new aqueduct we'ra putting In
to supply tha colony from the big spring
up hack there, tools, prooesses, sverything
of importance, will enforea English. Tha
very trend of their whols evelution wiil
drive them to It, aven 1f they were unwill-
Ing, whith they aren't.”

"“Yen, of course,” ahe answeted
after all, wa're only two——-"

“Wa'll b three soon"

8ha blushed

“Thres, then, {f you say s, Bo fow
among #o many—Iit will be a hard fight,
nfter all "

“T know, but we shall win. ©Old man
Adoms and ana or two athern, at the tima of
the mutiny of the "Bounty' taught English
to all thelr one or two mcore wives and
numeraus children on Pitealrn,

The Tahltan was soon forgotten, and tha
brown half-breeds all spoke good Engllsh
right up to the time of the catastrophs,
when, of course, they wers all wiped out.
Sn you ses, history proves the thing can ba
done—and will be ™

Camn an avening toward the beginning of
spring  mgaln—an evening of surpassing
loveliness—noft, warm, perfumed with the
firat erimweon biogsoms of the season—when
Bremllu ran sawiftly up the path to the
clifftop and sought Allan In the pallgaded
Intlopure, working with his men on the new
naqueduct

“I'Hme
le panted

“Who?

“The mistress and old Gesafam, the aged
woman, skilied in all maladies! Come
swiftly, O Kromno !

Allan started, dropped his Iantern, and
turned very white,

“You meat- px

“Yen, master! Come '™

He fourl Heatrics In bhed, tha hronze
lamp shilnioe on her faco, pale ns his own

"Come, boy!" she whinpered “Let mae
lkiva you Just onee before—~bofore——"*

He knelt, and on her brow his lipn
seemed to blirn, She kissed him, then with
a amlile of happiness in nll hor ﬂl\ln sald:

"(3o, dearest! You must go now '

And, an he lingored, old (lesafam. chat-
tering shrilly, scized him by the arm and
pusthed him toward the donrway.

Divged nnd In slloncs he submitted. Fut
when the door had elosed behind him, and
he stood nlone there In the moonlight above
the rushing river, a nudden exaltation
thrilled him,

e knelt
Kinwed
the how
prayers

“ret,

master, far they seck you now "

again - by the rough sill and
doorway of the house of pain,

of life; and hin soul Mamed Into
to whatsoaver Principle or Power
wrought the mysterles of the ever-chang-
Ing universs,

And for hours, keeping all ‘far away, he
heid hia vigil; and the stars watched ahove
him, too, mysterious and far.

Hut with the coming of the dawn, hark!
noory within®!  The ory—the thrilling,
never-to-he-forgotten, heart-wringing cry
of the firmt-born !

YO, God ! breathed Allan, while
hls cheokn hot tears gushed unrestrained.
The door opened, Geanfam beekoned.
Trembling, weak ns a ochild, the man fal-
tered In.  Still burned the lamp upon the
talle, He saw the heavy masses of Beta's
hiir upon the plilow of deerskin, and some-
thing In his heart yearned toward her as

never until now,

“Allan "

Choking, unable to  formulate a word,
shinklng. he sank beside the bed, burled his
fice upon It and  with his hand sought
hoers

“Allan, behold your won!"

Into hin quivering arms be Iatd & tiny
hundle wrapped In the finest cloth the Folk
vauld wenve of soft palm fibers

s won

Against his face he held the child, soh-
bing Une hand shelterod it the other
preased the weak and trembling hand of
Beatrice.

And as the knowledge and the joy and
pain of reallzation, of full achievement, of
fatherhood, surged through him, the strong
mun's tears boptized the future mgster of
the race!

dewn

CHAFPTER XX
Disnster?
HAT evening, the evening of the same

day. Allan presented the manchild to hia
mbled Folk

gathered on the terracs, all up and dm
the alops of it, befors the door of thelr
Kromno's houss, waiting to behold the mon
of him they all obeyed, of him Wwho Was
thelr law.

Allan took the child and bore it to l‘hz
doorway ; and In the pressnce of all he hel
it up, and in the yellow moonlight dedl-
cated It to thelr service and the mservice
of the world

“Listen, O follk of the Merucaans!™ he
erled, “I show you and I give you, naw,
inte vour keeping and protection forever,
this first-born child of ours!

“This 1s the first Amerioan, the first of
the anclent race that once was, the sama
race whence you, too, have descended, to
ba born In the upper world! His name
ghall be my name—Allan. To him shall
be taught all good and useful things of
body and of mind. Ha shall be your mas-
ter, but more than manster ; he shall b your
friend, your temcher, your strength, your
gulde in the days yet to coms! To ¥ou
fiis 1ife s glven. Not for himaelf shall he
live, mot for.power or oppression, but for
wervice In the good of all!

e you and your children Ia he given,
te thoss who shail coma after, to the new
and better time. When we, his parents,
and when you, too, ehall all be gone from
hers, this man-child shall earry on the
work with vour descendants, His race
shall be your race, hin love and cire nll
for your welfare, hin every thought and
abn or the common good
m--'rrh-.rnrq'. 1 consecrate and give him to
vou, © my Folk? And from this hour r‘lf
his naming 1 give you. foo, a name. No
longer whall ¥ou be Merueaans, but now
Amerieans agaln Tha aticient name shnll
llve ones more. He, an American, salutes
yoit, Amerleans! You are his elder broth-
erw, and hetween vou the bond ghall never
looxen till the end

“I have spoken unto you
law !"

In silence they recelved it, in sllence made
abelsanos; and, as Allan once more carrled
thee ehild haek to Ita mother, silently they
all departed to theif homen and labors

From that moment Allan helleved his
ruls established now by stronger bonds of
love than any force could be. And through
all the Intoxication of success and consums-
mated power he felt a love for Beatrice,
who had rendered all this possible, such ns
fe human words could ever say

Allan. Junlor, grew lustily, waxed strong,
and filled the énlony with joy. A new spirit
pervided SBettlement Cliffs, The vital fact
of new life born there, an nugury of
strength and inerease and world-dominance
onee more, cemented all the social bonds,

An esprit de corps, an admirabla and
powerful co-aperative manxe developed, and
the work of reconstruction, of learning, of
progress went on moro ranidiy than ever,

Bentrice, sented at the door of CIHT Villa
with the ehild upon her hnee, made a verl-
abla heart and center for all thought and
abor. She and Allan, Jr., became ohjoots
almost of worahlp for the simple folk

1t was heart-touching 1o see the eager
interest, the love and wvencration of the
Yeople, the hesitant yet fasclnated way in
which they cantemplnted this strange boy,
blus-eyed and with vellow halr heginning
to grow already; this, the first child they
had ever sgeen to show them what the ohll-
dren of thelr ona-tima nncestors had been.

The hunters, now growing very expert In
the use of firearms, falrly overlonded the
larder of the vilia with rare gamae birds
and venison. The fishers ontdid themsolves
to eateh cholee Anh for thelr master's fam-
fiy. And every morning fruits and flowers
wern plied at the doorway for their ruler’s
pleasure.

¥ven then, when so much sgtill remained
to do, It seemed as though the Colden Age
of Allan's dreams nlready was beginning to
take form. These ware by far the happlest
days Beta nnd he had ever lived. Love,
worl, hopes and plans filled thelr waking
hours,

Put far away were all discouragements
and fears, All dangers seemed forever to
have vanished. Even the portent of the
gignal-fires, from time to time seen on the
northern or eastern horlzons, were lgnored
And for n while all was peace and joy.

How little they foresaw the future; how
lttle realized the terrible, the Inevitable
svents now already closing down about
them !

Allan made no further trips into the
Abysa for about two months and a half.
Hefors bringlng any mors of the people to
the surface, he preferred to put all things
In readiness for thelr reception

He now had a working force of fifty-four
men and twelve women Including his
own son, there were some seven children
ur Settlement Cliffs. The labor of olvillzn-
tion waxed apace.

With Iarge plang In view, he dammed the
rapldas and set up a small mill and power-
plant, the precursor of a far larger one in
the future. Various ahort flights to the

This s the

Enger, snilent, awed, the white barbariana

ruins of nelghboring towns put him in

A STORY FOR SPARE MOMENTS
What Did the Rector Say?

E WERE sltting on the verandn shell-
ing peas. 1 had the blg easy chair and
eister sat in a little stralght-backed rocksr
with the digh In her lap and a bag of fat
grean peas at her feet. -
Nannie, our colored girl, was sweltering
in the kitehen, while wa wers snjoying the
conlest spot in the place.
Wa exclaimed cver the
some of the pods
“I've elght In this one,” safd sister,

"Oh, really?” I replied,. and then thers
flashed poross my mind something 1 had
read somewhers In a “dream book."

Ho 1| paused, and with an alr of revealing
something cholee (to get sister's attention),
1 began:

“You know. if you can find a pod with
nine In It, you must not take them out, but
suve It and hang it over the doorway and
then read your fate by the next man who
enters.'’

“What nre you
sister, pretending great
quite Interested,

“Oh, 1 replied, lying back In the chalr,
“If a single man enters you murry him, if
It Is w marrled man you are fated to be an
old mald all your Jife."

“Pahaw ! scolded sister, “where &4 you
invent that?"

Soon 1 noticed her counting rather care-
fully,

“What have you? Nine?™ 1 ansked.

“Yeu, nine,” and with that she coolly
stripped all nine out of the pod andadded
them tA the nies little collection In the dish,

1 was mad, but knew better than to pro-
test. She would only laugh. Anyhow, she
is older than 1, and engaged, too, so what
Interest would she have In such proceed-
Ings? Bhe had done it to tease me, and [
wasn't going to give her the satisfaction
of knowing 1 cared.

Bhe went into the houms for something,
and I quickly pulled out the longest pods
laft in the bag. The first had ten, the next
eight, and 1 felt it was quite ussless to
hunt for a lucky nine, bul the last one 1

perfectnens of

talking about?" gald
scorn, but really

pod, mo as to be sure, I tucked It away In
my blouss. When an unity came
pulled some thread out of sister's workbox
and nded my prise where It would
dangle the head of any “unfortunate”
entering.

For the next few hours you would not
have had to look far from the front door
to find me.

Once 1 looked down the path just lo time

knew It wasn't secure! but trusted it would
hang there till I got back

The minute we returnsd 1
Mamis,

“Who's been?!

“The rector came In for a few minutes. "
she answered, ’

“Rector!" I gasped. He {s married and
has two grown-up daughtess, Heavens'
*An old maid all my life.’

“Was he tha only one?"

No, It seomed thers was some une else
who camp to the door and wouldn't come
In. It was my dearest chum's brother
and, alack tho day! 1 well knew he would
have come In had 1 been there Porhops
It would be Interesting to note that 1
tried the experiment again, When I went
to get the pod It was gone, and I hind
vislons of it riding out on the rector's all
silk hat. Ho was n good man, but it was
some time before I could feel the same to-
ward him after that visit,

l I runl* Lo wleep that night with the waords
ringing in my eurs. “An « 3
s s A ol mald all her

Well, all this happoned n yenr ago. 1
am now engaged to my chum's brother, und
do not expect to be an ald maid; although
I told him 1 did the night he asked me to
marry him.

“Why did you think that?™ he de

And so I told him the whole utonr.l:m:‘::i
how sorry 1 had been that he didn't ul.lnnal
i.?malmmf; :l:l. door that afternoon, for
Nannie sa at he calle -
g d Just before the

He listened, but before 1 got
Wwas shaking with laughter, Ha walted
tll I got to where 1 imagined tho rector
wilking up the street with the pod on that
shining silk hat of hie, and then he burst
out (;?d lnughed long and louq,

b all things,"” he ‘
fany ; ko, ejaculated, “‘how
He got up abruptly and starte b
b.“rum bl;k was all ne saia. O TU

o went home and came

& little box in his hand, WoGk Shen b

“This isn't & present,”
It may Interest you."

consulted

never

he smiled, *but

I found, to m
old pod with mn’.'

As 1 looked up for an ex
me that that was the m‘t'&"? ttf.l:
hung in the doorway. 1t seemn that by the
timae he called that day the pod had dropped
and was lylng on the carpet. The door was
whla g w wahing for e een
w or
stepped g o dh

TR
ik,
ﬂ;zﬁz
Eifies

;

i:

g

=3

there he'

posseasion, bR by bit, of
he comld adapt Into neadtul
In & year or two ha knew he
to ;:Io?{ land ln:”.mlh. Prep
agrioulture. A t-mi
:qu-nu‘;l. H.d could nolll. :lu:l-‘.
pon the woo 4 streams
tha colony. " for
There must bas cultivation of
gTalns | the taming of wilq
horses, sheep and Koats—hut po
" ulgullnr -;Iull;:li:n up thro
agiin by which the
n:ﬂ od s cllmax, eoalaty of e :
nll to his ears the behi
bine as the waters of ':\";r:'“']?‘
awirled through the Penatocks, o -
of the wheels, the slapping of 1he ae
helting, made musie only
volcen of Heatrice and his son, -
Allan brought plecemen| ll‘ld‘
emall dynamo from mome ext |
to moutheastward, Hea brought wy
several still intaet incandescent lighty
fore long CHE Vilia shone renp) .
the awe and mirvel of the Folk
But Allan made no mystery .u .
explained it all to Zangamon, En.z‘
H'yembn, the smith ; and when t
to understund, hade them
Thus every day some ne ;
was installed, or some trl-':hml
hp;r!nd uhm:';n‘ the colonists,
une had drawn on agaln,
wenther had become unhr':uiv:m org
Jan thought once mors of still firthe g
:mn the Abyss. Beatrice tried {o "
iim,  Her heart sheank fro turthey
nration, risk and r«sar. =
“Listen, dearest,” she entrented ay g
mat by young Allan's  bedside one
breathlesds night. "I think yoy
enough; really I do.  You've
now to keep you hers, even | 1
]'Jr;no don't go! Follow out the plan p
spoke to me about yesterda
yourself !" ; i -
“The plan?"

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

| Farmer Smith's
‘| Column

THAT SOMETHING

Dear Children—Do you mind my
vou nBout the thingn T do? You are f
tilking about the things YOU do—why
a children’s oditor?

I win asked the other day to say af
things about musie,

I am free to confesa that I do pop
ALL thera |5 to know about musie, or
thing else, for that matter, | am a
listener, however. It is true that |
lexsana when 1 was of tender age and s
part in piano rocitaly, where I ususily
A boteh of what 1 wan playing, slmply
ciause | owan embarrnssed, being the ol
by my teacher had 1 was
her despair, for. no matter what she
to play. T nlways Insisted on pl.ylag[
olr She  finally stopped  playing
over for me,

Let's go back

When you stand up to sing without
necompaniment, without any piane,
do you know you are on the right Key? Oy
up and try “"Home, Sweet Home."

COut of ten children who started to
this sone porsibly elght wera on the
key, How did the TWO who wers
ENOW that they had the right key?

Isn't it something inside of them
ftarts them off right? What in this
derful thing? DIld you ever try to ga
quainted with £? Did you ever say to
self, 1 am going to sing and I am
]t‘-- hit the right key—I1 MUST hit the

ey

Let's try to find THAT SOMETHIN
which starts us off right when we sing

I will help you all | can,

Your loving editor,
FARMER SMITHE |

e

tell the ¥

schelar

MRS. OPOSSUM HELPS BILLY |
By Farmer Smith

Jonathan Cont was so surprised fo
Mra, Opossum sianding thers besids
Bumpus that he couldn't say & wond
Billy stopped erfing.

"What in the wide world were
erying mboul? asked Mrs, Opossim
Billy,

“Jonathan was making fun of my
cooking. 1 went all the way homs and B
mome soup for him and now he sy
no good.,” whined Billy, ]

“I turned up my nose,
Jonnthan

Suddenly Tilly hnd an idea., "1
Jonathan,” he begoan. “"Have you
noticed how heautifully Mra. Opossum
ries those dear, doarling children of
on her backs? By the way, Mrs, Ope
where are your 1-h|l-lren1"

“I have to lanve them home once iy
while," she replied. '
“Too bad, too bad, I wanted Joi

to see them,

“You must be very strong to earry
twelve babies of yours on your bask
much do you think they welgh? As
as #lx bricks?” And Billy looked at
Opossum, !

“You don’t mean to tell me that M
Oporum cun carry six bricks on her i
do you?™ asked Joathan, becoming B
ented, o

“I ean carry seven bricks, If you
put them on my baek and tell me
to take them," suld Mrs, Opossum

"1 don't believe you can carry (hemd
far s my home,” suggested Billy.

“Yeu, Indeed, T can," ‘answersd N8
Opossum

“Suppose we try,” ventured Billy, U
Ing how bright he was ,

“Very good.'" And with that Mrs @
sum got down near the ground
Jonathan and Billy put the bricks an
back. al

Soon Billy was trotting up the hill:
Mra, Opossum beslde him, the poor
trying to balance the seven bricks of
back. ‘The bricks, you ses, didn't’ b
talls with which to bang on to her
tall and so she had a hard time. -

By and by, however, they got to thell
of the hill and (¢ was then that Jon
caught pight of them and suddenly U
that he had given away seven y
when they were missed he would ham
puy for them, i

He Jumped up qulcidy and started
Billy Bumpus and Mrs, Opossum. =
overtook them just as Billy was
his home, b=

"Wifle, T would llke to Introduce J8
to Mra, Opossum. Shs lLias brought M
bricks for our dinner and how '
we Ilhu:ld be," sald Billy. ]

"I that why you t me to carry =
bricks all the way ﬁ here?” asked ¥
Opossum angrily, .

"I was just thanking you for your kS
ness” replied Billy softly. i

“I don't want ¥our thanks'"

Mrs. Opossum. And with that she @
mrﬂl o:l: of the door, bumping inte

N as she went down the steps

“Whers are my bricks?' saked

“Aulk your friend Bjlly
knows more about them than I @
dust you walt; my turn will
Mra. Opossum ih & fow m
had disappeared the road,
Jna::“lmn wondering what had

that's all™

L




